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~ QUINCY CARDS.

The following 1= & st of Firat-class Quin-
or Brslpese Housgs and reprosentative men.
W would ¢all the attention of thoso of our
patrotis who deal in Quiney, uall:m'!llly coul-
ry worchants, to this iist. Eepccinl care
was taken to have first-clags, respousible
et on ke Het,

L C. WILLIAMSON,
BRASS FOUNDER,

Monsr Maxer axp Macmixe Revamen,
Third and Malo Strects,
OUINCY, = - - ILLINOIF,

AT work guaranteed satisfactory or oo pay, Cash
paldl for ol copper, hirass, Fine and Toxd.

H 't‘:‘E_IC-H'(:}i.-:-;. %
LAW AND REAL ESTATE,

e Main Sugot,

QUINCY. - - - TLLINOIS.

S,‘-IITII. HILL & €O,

Manufacturers ot

IRON HOUSE FRONTS,

sl ——
At Kinns oF Gray Irox Castings,
Quincy, Iilinois.
Corner Pioth snd Ohlo dleeeta,

MICHELMANN,

Manufsgtgrer of 21 kiv

J'. H

i
W prosaptly
< always un hand

ILLINOIS,

ﬁ.\l.‘\'ﬁ\' CHATTEN,

ARCHITECT,

Quincy, ILL.

Plans and Spectfieat tons furmished for all classes
of wark and prromplly attended to and satisfaction
Frearantesd,  Uorrespoudence sollelted.

P 0. CLAY BERG, M. D,
QUINCY, ILLINOIS.

orrek Hotn—£4a 10 A, m., 1todand ¥ 102 p. m.
Urtice 206 Main Strvel,

EIRKSVILLE CARDS.
R. T.. DARROW,
NOTARY PUBLIC,
REAL ESTATE & INSURANCE AGENT,

KirrsvVILLE, Mo.,

Will buy and seld Real Estate,
wrili .||,|i‘ aeknowledy decds of all ki]lile‘.
muke abstrets direct from Reeords, prepare
contracts and write 1 AnCE in first
elites compinios,  Offee, over kir:\-\‘j”(' Say
ines Bank, with F. M. 1larrineton nlsae

pay laxes,

T C. IMMARRIZ
Ll

Justice of the Peace,

Conveyancer, Real

Estate and ax Paying Acent.

KiRKsv LLE, =

MiISsOUEL

{
rvspiiplents B0l
with ‘care and § i
lirtior sguane, OVer
Hovtti N, 3.

A M, SMITH. L B. PATTERSON

A. M. SMITH & CO.,
Real Estate, Ta:-Pa;img and Insurance Agents
N Pabli

otary g, Etc.
Tuy and sell on commissinn make collections cx-
asnine Wtles, furnlsh abstracts, write deeds of

Have for sale large tracts of the most
rraziing laud nt low fignres vitlhier in Adalr
dboindte eounties, well watered and can give

© 1t o suit purchaser wiili low rate
3 s 10 sult purchaser with low
t. Lands capecially adapted to sheep
¥, belug elevated and rolling. Have also
mee Ukt of Boprovesd Surpns 1o tracts from 40 neves
wiauy destred mmonnt nosr market and contigrons
Lo suflying rause. Alko town property and bulld-
ing wlte. SNoreglatary Tee—cormespondence with non
realilents ow Janids griowy property in this or
adjolning eountics s tfully solfclted. Xo
elinrgy without sale (@ elleoteol,

A‘l‘ J.FOWLER'S
MERCHANT TAILOR.
KIRKSVILLE, MO

(East side sqnare over Jamison s Dioug Blore)

I thy pimew to pot the Hoest Butt of Clothes Tor the
euoyMoney,

NDERTAKER.

liax opened & shop ou the Northeast ormer of
Ll mitare sl Koo o full 1ine of

COFFINS, BURIAL CASES ETC.
Un hanil st low rates,  Ordees promptly flled and

o short notlee, and I8 prepared w0 do sU Kinids oy
work In ghie aabinet Hue,

H.S. HAMILTON,

DEALER IN

WOOD, COAL ETC.

KirksviLie, Mo.

Oerick : Nortit SiDE SQUARE,

J.W. JOENSTON,

Attorney at Law and Notary Public.

Ofice over Batings Bas
J I CARTER.
DENTIST.
KIRKSVILLE, MO,

+ Eirksvillo, Missourl,

Nenta) = N .
AR -:r:";‘-‘,.",:,;',:'“'}_"“" Stde Square, New brick,

Clms. 5. BOSCOW |

Prvstoray & SURGEGN,
Kiksvitre Mo.

Wil

rooms e calls at all thotrs. Ofee new

A ToRr Of Jaumison's Doy Stere: | NoSa.ly
W, D. OLDHAN,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
viLLe, Mo.
Orrios—Over Hope & Hope's store Bosth Blde

-
e —

HALF A MILLION.

Tno tollowing eam patpn s6ng 14 publlshed af the
m;u:ul ofsomdfrentlemen who doslre coples:
WEER COMING HALV A MILLION STRONG

(Dedieated 16 the Gravd Army of the Rep 1biie.)

——
DY GEN'L RONT. A FIURDEICH.
Alr Marching Through Georgia:
Hing ont the grand old bugle boys ! we'll have an-
othor song,
Stugitfor the Cheeftatns, who are moving right
slong.
Slug l.l ns we'll slug 1t boys,Shall & willlon stroug
Whlle marchiug to the polls In Novembor,

CHORUR,

Hurrak, hurrah! for Malne and Hltnots,
hurrali, hurrah! we' Il down em won't wo hoya?
Maklug the Uvilest of musle from Fast to Wost-
rn sea,
Marching on to the polls in November.

Welldo come tall old shouting hoye, a8 oft we've
done before,
White golng fur the Jolinles nntil they wore no
more,
Werll glve them sueh a drubbing, boys that afer
clghty four
They Il never march agaln in Novembor.
Chorns :—Iurrah, hureah ! ote.,

There will be cheering boys—the chcering mixed

with tonrs
O plty for tholr candldates, resting on thelr
blers,
Atnd joy at the triumph of oor flag of & handrod
yinrs

Chorus:--Hurrah, hurrah! ote.,
S0 boyn! to the front once more Tor freedom aod

her tenln;
Creatingsuch a havoe, that wwir prophets will
tainialn
There'spunlshment after donth for wll who dare
remaln,

T fight us at the ponls in Xovember
Chormi=1lormh, lmrrah? ete,
Topcka, Kaneas,

CLEVELAND'S RACE.

Adr**Year of Jubllee.'*
Say darkies have you secu Marss Cleveland
With a miustache on hie tues,
Go down de road somotlme dis mornin’
Like hewar gwine to leave de plaee
e looked over yonder su saw de smoke
Orde Blaine aml Logan camp,
Den bie took up his hat an he lett slaht sudden
Like he war gwino o take a tramp .
Ron Cleveland mn ha, lin,
Aud cruss the ootan toam,
Oh Ttiuk yon'l better go hack 1o Marls
And loarn tollve at home
He's six feet one way four feet the other
And be welghs two hundeed pounds,
e wears hie coat 80 big he ean’t pay de tallor
And It wont go hinlt way ronmd,
He b5 big enough su old eaoneh and aught to kuow

belter
Lhan veto the five cen't fare,
And den Tom Grsdy 1 gwine 1o sealp Wim

Tiar™il be mnsle Ju deals
Hun Cleveland ron, hia, ha, ¢le,
Drars money mn lnger dar o waltin®
At people won't complaby,
They wateh the race "tween Marda and ¢1evelanil
Al vole for Jimmy Wlalne,
Cleveland siek and oh, Le wishes
He war Hke old spoony Ben,
Dat he'd never seen dat cardriver bill,
O hung dem Ivddhmen,

Bun Clevelnnd run, hin, ba, cle.
il Gieonge William Curtds, kieks ke s male
And mpkes trouble for o spell
Bot we lock bitn up in de smoke hotge collur,
Wil e Key thrown lu de well,
And den Carl Schurz am gwiue to tavel
Arcross de ragln mun,
An right through Into de white house doar,
Govs Massa James G. Bulne,
Iden atop Cleviland ha ha,
You eant get due dats plaln,
For 1t must Le'now dat de tme am comin'
To ¢lect our Massa Blalne,

Political Notes From the Inspired
Pen of Elder T. Toots,

Heven bin engaged for sometime in
wachin the kourse uv political events
m our great kentry, I am more than
ever konvinced that the demockracy
will suckseed in this fall kampaign.

The demokrat managers hev exer-
cised a great amount uv diskreetion
in nominatin a kandidate uv obskure
reckord; fur if there is one thing in the
world that the demokrat kandidate
wants obskure it is his reckord

Then the private karacter uv the
Hon. Grov: Kleeveland bein so pure
and unsullied that even the young la-
dies uv our land hev becum interested
in him, and hev took to writin essays
onto him and laudin him his virtues
and purity, and calfin onto their fath-
ers, brothers and sweethearts to stand
by him and elect him, and by this
means reskue us frum the tiranikal
rule uv the hated republikens, will be
a power in this kampain never before
brot to bare onto the great masses uv
the people. Then in New York, the
great Kee Stone state, thet kompletes
the pondrous aich uv our great and
nobul party uv freedom, we hev the
sweet-toned and silver-tounged orator
uv German. extraction, Karl Shirts, a
usin his powerfull nfluense fur us and
the glorious cause uv demokracy.
There also we hev the great Karica-
ture, Thos. Nast, who hes turned his
powerful battery uv ridekule onto the
republixens, and like the skunk uv our
native forests, bringin all into kon-
tempt who com into kontact with his
powerful perfumery.

Then we hev the Hon. B. F. Butler
uv Massachusetts, that great New Or-
leans spoon extractor, who we once
hated, bekaus he licked sum uv our
Southern brothers, and would not let
our hightoned ladies uv the South
spit onto the national flag, but who we
now luv as a brother, bekaus he iz
with us and iz a host in himself as a
kampainer. He iz new actin as a in-
dependent, but the thing iz understood
and one tap frum Hendrick’s barrel

will sekure the old vetran to us.
Then we hev Harper's Weakly, a

a powerful organ uv destruction, which
once belonged to us, but who lett us
when the republikens got ino power,
fur that organ always beleeved in
keepn on top and floatn  with the
tide. In Indiana we hev that truly
good and patriotic man, Thos. Hend-
ricks, whos nobul soul wus so wrought
onto durin our late onpleasantness.
His hart aked to sec his breathren uv
the South brot into subjection, and de-
nounced the war as as onholy and a
failure. The freedum uv the niggers
wuz a thorn m hiz tender side and hiz
hart bled to see the niggers vote. He
always strenously opposed eny and ev-
erything the government hes done, and
this gives him a chance to poseas a
martyer, and this gives him much
strength as a demokrat kanaidate.

In our great and nobul state, we
Missourians hev at the hed uv our
ticket one uv the greatest nameson
reckord. A karacter who, for loyalty
and devoshun to the demockracy,is
without a paralle! in the world. A
statesman who was brot up at the feet
uv the Hon. Wm, Andersou uv Cen-
tralia fame, and a life-long friend uv
and student under the Hon. Jesse and
Frank James, and whos history and
reckord is closely and intimately con-
nected with all uv the great and nobul
men uy the state.  With this nobul
man at the hed uv the ticket we will
march forward to victory, and so com-
pietely anniherlate all oppersition that
the hiderheded monster republikensm
will never rais its baleful kountnance
in our great state agin.

What a gloripus konsumation this
will be, to see the soldiers that wore
the blue allowed the priviledge uv
marchin sholder to sholder to the
poles with the boys thet wore the gray,
and castin their votes fur this great
soldier and statesman. Glorious priv-
ilege. This remindes us uv the
scripter, that ses the lion and lam shell
lic down together, and a little kid shell
lcad them. DBut my opinion iz thet
when this happens the lam will be on
the inside uv the lion, and the kid will
be onthe other side uv a high stone
wall with a long chain to leed with.
But this iz a private matter twixt us.

Ez regards our county election, we
think we hev a walk overr The fact
uv our hevin but one kandidate, and ez
the repubiikens hev some dead weight
to karry, it givs us an easy opportunity
to gain a victory.

Qur sincere prair is that the good
work uy reformation ma go steadily on
ontil demockracy. like a irresistble
syklone, ma sweep all before 1t and
bring us once more thet freedom we
onct engoyed and now so mutch desire.
Then tne great Amerikan Fagle, the
emblum uv our kentry, kin sail majes-
tically over our wide domain and
skreem with delite, without the fear uv
bem shot at by thotless kullered citi-
ens, and bemn maimed and terorized.
Then us old wheel-hosses uv the party
who hev been kompelled to stand out
in the cold without feed or shelter fur
lo these many years will be taken back
to the publick corral, and with our no-
ses stuck into the publick krib, will
agan becum fat and sleek; and when
the spring time cums and we are turn-
ed out into green pasures we'ill bathe
our weary limbs in God’s pure sun-
shine uv freedom, and all willagin be
cerene as 1t wonst were,

Hopin that the young ladies may
kontinue to enkourage us in the good
work, and hopin thet there will not be
more lickers used this fall than iz ne-
cessary fur the ockasion, I remain
yours, as ever, fur edikation and
reform.

Erper T. Toors.
—— s
A Cataline.

Cats are said to have nine lives: So
have dogs; canine lives—-[Boston Post.

The next Arctic expedition will be
accompanied by a pair of Kilkenny
cats.—[ Louisville Courier Journal.

A paragraph in one of the daily pa-
pers headed * Nine Lives Lost,” would
indicate that somebody’s cat had been
killed.—[ Boston Bulletin.

A family in New Hampshire has
fourteen cats and wants more. It is
supposed they are trying to getup a
Wagnar festival.—[DBoston Post.

It has been discovered by a scientist
that cats are fond of cucumbers. Ah,
that accounts for their midnight mati-
nees'—| Yonker's Statesman.

There is a family in Lunbomton, N,
H., which has fourteen cats and wants
more. There is no accounting for
tastes in music.—[Burling Free Press.
Softly, through the garden gate he's stealing

To meet his love upon the grassy plat.
The risen moon his lthe form just revealing;

"Tis not Adonis—"tis the Thomas cut,
—[Murathon Independent-

Classifying Profanity,

Young Theologue—Yes, we think
you might class ‘gosh dum’ and <dad
bing’ as profane swearing. ‘Gaul
ding’ may alsobe considered a swear
word, ‘I'm swizzled’ is another. All
these words are the outgrowth of a ter-
rible struggle, a theological compro-
mise arranged by our Purtan ances-
tors, who recognized with faultless
spintual vision and worldly acumen
the necessity of a pure life and a sin-
less vocabulary, and at the same time
the utter impossibility of plowing a
New England stone patch without a
class of words designed to relieve the
overburdened mind and astonished
feelings every time the plow handles
broke a man’s ribs and extorted every
last drop of vital breath from his pant-
ing body.—[Bob Durdette.

Inoculativn Againsi Love Sickness.

Thomas Hughes a curious
fellow passenger on beard a transat-
lantic steamer. § Tame was Adri-
ance Ward Ashley, & ve it,and he
said that he had beema curate in some
remote part of Englaad. He was a
man of much learning and had been
carried away by Pasteur’s discoveries
in the treatment of hydrophobia by
moculation, and he belhieved that the
principle could be applied to purely
mental ailments orconditions. His
argument ran in this way: Hydro-
phobia is as much a disease of the
mind as of the body: - The remains of
those who die rabid show, on dissec-
tion, no sign of physical disturbance.
The. malady is largly of the mind.
Now, Pasteur has poged that mocu-
lation with hydrop gives a dog
immunity from the diseate, though he
may be repeatedly bitten by rabid
beasts; and 1t 15 believed tnat the same
efiect would be produced on human
beings. If that be so, itis clear that
all of the pesitive emotions, especially
those which are apt to drive persons
crazy, can be guarded against. All
we have to do, for example, is to ob-
tain the virus of love from a maden
afflicted with it, inoculate a sentimen-
tally healthy man, and thus make him
forever proof against the afliction.
Aipsley’s visit to- Ameriea is to lay his
idea before the British associaticn at
Montreal. —{New York Sun.

A Mother Who Teaches Lying.

“Tndertones" in Sun Franeisco Chronlcie,

Ever since the first young voman [
ever loved swore to me she loved me
only and ran off with another fellow I
have believed that the female sex does
not really understand the wuth. A
young lady last night very emdidly in-
formed me that sne considercd a lie a
very useful and artistic featare of life,
and that the truth was as devoid of
beauty as a straight line, and yet she
expects me to believe eventhing she
says. I honestly think the woman was
entirely to blame in the Garden of
Eden business. [ know a coung boy
who 15 being simply ruinedin his edu-
cation by his mother, He is eight

| years old, with all the noble instincts

of probity and obedience which gen-
crally characterize a biy’s nature
This tender parent has imstructed him
that whenever he gets ona car the ap-
pearance of the conductor to collect
the fare reduces his age under five.
He has been educated to give that
figure when asked by anybody who
wants to collect money for his trans-
portation. Last wecka friend of the
family was displaying his interestinthe
child by inquring his ave. The httle
boy hesitated for a moment, and then
looked up at his mother:

¢ Mamma is he a conductor?’

*No, cnild.’

*Then I am eight years old.

—_—.

o Was a Cashier.

‘Here you' howled a bank cashies,
going into an editor’s room, ‘what do
you mean by putting my picture 1n
your newspaper ¥’

‘No harm at all sir” meekly respond-
ed the editor. ‘We are merely pub-
lishing the portraits of men Zholding
prominent positions in business or the
professions, and put yours in with the
others.”

‘Well sir I don't like 1t, and Iam
not going to have it

‘I am sorry that youdo not like it ;
we certainly meant all right.’ :

‘Oh you did, did you? Well why
did you do it ? That picture of me, sir
looks exactly like a thief?

‘Well ain’t you a bank cashier?
stammered the editor, in an innocent
way.

Somehow after that the bank cashier
hadn’t anything to say and the editor’s
back bone stuckright up over the top
of his collar—Merchant Traveler,

—_—

MANY NAJMES, ONE MASTER.

'V THE REV. I1SAAC 0. RANKIN,

A little company was gathered atthe
seashore. They were, for the most part,
strangers to each other. Through the
week they had gone their several ways,
with- only the casual greetings of
chance acquaintanceship, or the ordi-
nary talk of fellow-boarders at meal
times.

DBy some chance—or providence, let
us say—many of them had gathered
one Sunday afternoon in a sheltered
nook of the cliffs, the sun behind them,
:he sea rolling upon the sand far be-

ow.

The scnse of common interest, the
power of a common thought seemed
to come over them. They drew nearer
together, and soon were talking in low
tones one to anothzr of the Christ.

“On such a grassy slope as this,”
a gray haired man was saying, “He sat
with his disciples while he gave them
the law of his kingdom. So the blue
sky hung above his nead, and so he
locked off upon the Sea of Galilee.” ==

‘What would he say to us, if he were
here? The question came in awe-
struck tones from a lady near the cen-
ter of the group. There was a mo-
ment’s silence and then a quiet voice,
which came to every ear, repeated the
words: ‘This is my commandment,
that ye love one another as I have lov-
ed you,

All looked up to see who had spok-

en. It was a stranger who had come
tothe hotel only the night before. He

sat apart. Fis arms were folded, and
his eyes upon the sea.

A silence fell upon the company.
Only the beating of the surf was heard
and the screaming of the gulls.

One man, however, was uncomfort-
able. He had not shared the common
thought of ‘those about him. It was
his wife who asked the wondering
question which implied that Christ
mightspeak to them; and as she did
50 he had risen from his seat, as if to
go. Now he dug uneasilyinto thesod
with his cane and at last he spoke,

‘Strange! Here we are from the ends
of the earth—all church-members, I
suppose.. I wonder how many denom-
inations are represented bere.’

Herose and-took a notebook from
his pocket. ‘Imove we take a vote.

It was like the interruption of a
pleasant dream, - No one objected,
however, and he stepped ont from the
group and addressed the stranger who
had repeated the words of Christ,

“Will you tell me sir, what denomina-
tion you prefer '

‘T'am a Disciple,)” wa$ the yuiet
answer. -

‘A follower of Alexander Campbell,
I suppose?

‘Notatall Iama Christian.'

*Then you are certainly a—a Camp-
bellite,' persisted the little man with
the note book, ‘for they call themselves
Christiang.’

*You are mistaken, sir. I have
never been connected with that de-
nomination. I ama Catholic.’

By this time general interest was
arouised, and one younyg lady looked
up with pleasure in her eyes when the
word ‘Catholic’ was pronounced.

‘I shall put yon down a Roman Cath-
olic then ”’

*Not so fast, if you please.
Churchiman.'

One or two looked pleased at this;
but the questioner began to be vexed.
Do youmean to say that you are an
Episcopalian ?

‘Yes, if you like, T'am an FEpicopa-

I am a

lian. T am abishop. Butthen I am
a Methodist. |
‘Amen.’ The word came from a

plainly dressed lady, who spoke quietly,
but did not seem afraid of the sound
of her own voice.

‘Oh ! 1t is Methodist Episcopal,’ said
the little man, just the suspicion of a
sneer mixing with his vexation,

‘Notat all. I am a Presbyterian,
[ was ordained an  elder.’

“You will tell us next that you are a
priest.’

‘With great pleasure.
a priest for many years.!

‘Are you anything else ¥’ snecred the
little man,

‘I am a Baptist

‘Anything clse ¥

I have been

‘Yes. 1 am a Friend)
Is that all ¥
‘No. I am a Spintualist, a Free

thinker, and a member of the Church
of the New Jerusalem, You may put
me down as all of these.’

It was cunous to watch the faces o
the company as'the dialogue went on.
It was like lighting of a dark church.
They were perplexed; and yet, now
one, and now another, flashed outin
recognition as the tamiliar name: were
spoken. The interest was general,
and, in watching the sobricty with
which the stranger answered it grew to
be a deeper thing than mere curiosi-
ty.

The little man was silenced at last
He stood ready to wnte, but wrote
not.

‘I am sure that you are not laughing
us, sir,” said the gray-hairedman. “Will
you kindly tell ds what 15 the meaning
of your strange words ¥’

‘With pleasure,’ answered the strang-
er.

“There is no mystery about it [
called myself a Disciple, because I fol-
lowa Divine Master, Jesus Christ. 1
am a Christian, because the world calls
me 50, after my Lord’s name,

“I believe m the Holy Catholic
Church,and I am called a member of
it by the wiil of God, and the sacrifice
of Jesus Christ.

‘Tam a churchman by virtue of my
membership in the church, and my
labor for its growth and purity,

‘1 was ordained a bishop, and itis
my duty to oversee a part of the one
fold of the Great Shepnerd. There-
fore, I am a pastor also.

‘I am a Methodist. because 1 reduce

my work and worship to order, as
Wesley did, and honor him as one of
the most favored of my fellow ser-
vants.
*] am a Presbyterian, as I told you,
because I was ordained an elder and
believe that the elders may bear rule,
if the church so determines.

‘] have been a priest ever since ]
becameja Disciple. Did not Peter
write to the strangers scattered abroad
*Ye are a royal priesthood? and did
not John write also, ‘He hath made
us kings an unto God and his Fath-
er’?

“You wonder that I should be a
Baptism into the name of the father,
and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost
and by my Lord’s command, I baptize
others.

‘I rejoice tobe a friend. My Mas-
ter was the friend of sinners, and I re-
cognize, with many noble friends on
earth, the movingjof the Holy Ghost
in daily life and 1n the worship of the
Church. iy

‘T am a spiritualist, but pot a Spiritist.
I hold intimate relations with the un-
known world about us. T have some
treasure there. I received important

messages. 1 expect {2 meet and know
wy friends who are asleep, to putoff

Holy Spirit, whom he sends.
wherewith Christ has made me free.
so freely—I find it in hym.

the New Jerusalem. Here I have no
contituing city; but I seek one to
come. God the Fatherof our Lord
Jesus Christ according to his abun-
dent merecy, hath begotten ns again
unto a lively hope by the resurrection
of Jesus Christ from the dead to an in-
heritance, incorruptible and undefiled,
and that fadeth not awav, reserved in
heaven for us. Jerusalem, which -is
the mother of us all.’

‘T am nearly as uuch in. the dark as

pastor ot the First Chureh ot Christ 1o
Salem,” answered the stranger.

~ As they climbed up the grassy slope,
in auswer to the invitation of the sup-
per gong, the wife of the little man
sighed, as she said to Lier friend: *What
ean bhe the use of having so many
names when there 1@ but one Master?
—dndependent,

———
Anecdotes of Aathors,

WILLIAM CULLEN BRYANT.

A correspondent, writing from Cum-
mington, gives us the following inter-
esting account of the early life of Bry-
ant:

The principal source of education
in the poet’s boyhood was the district
school, but he was more favored than
his contemporary school-feliows, in
that he received additional instruction
in the family crrele. The intellectual
atmosphere of his home had a great
influence in the development of his
poetic powers of mind. He thus in-
directly alluded to the result of his
home training in a poem :

‘For he s dead, who tanokt me r )

T F-“:'t of '.'tf:.r:-e‘. :I’Illi,illxtl!;tf‘htl!l nlfnl '2] o

Difered me to the muses.”

The district school house that he at-
tended in Cummington, Nass., stood
at the corner of a forest where three
roads met, and about a mile distant
from his home. While attending this
school his first poemn was written. He |
was thirteen years of age at the time,
The poem was the valedictory address
at the close of a winter term.

Another poem, written also about
this time, was entitled The Embargo,
the subject of which was the exciting
political events of Thomas Jefterson’s
administration, It was afterwards
published in the county paper.

His physical constitution, when a
boy, gave no promise of the long and
vigorous life he enjoyed. He graduat-
ed from Willlams College, and while
there, atthe age of sixteen, wrote the
mmortal Thanatopsis. The secluded
spot where this poem was composed
bas since been known as Bryant’s
Glen.

His beautiful poem, The Old Man’s
Counsel, was a conversation between
himself, when a boy, and his aged
grandiather who was a Puritan of the
most genuine type. Inthe later years
of his life his heart turned again to the
scenes of childhood. He repurchased
the old homestead, that had passed
into other hands, and remodeled it into
a beautiful country residence.

DEATH OF A POEM.
Doubtless many of our readers have
read General W, S. Lytle's fine poem
Cleopatra, written the night before the
battle in which he was killed. The
Pittsburgh Leader relates the romantic
circumstances under which it was writ-
ten.  They were told by the late Col-
enei Realfto a geatleman.

He spoke ot the night before the
battle at which Genperal W. S. Lytle
fell. The two (Realf and Lytle) lay
together in the General’s tent.

They were both given to writing
poetry at such times, and each had an
unfinished poem on hand, and they
read and cnticised each other’s efforts
hun;orously for some time, when, said
Lytle—

‘‘Realt, 1 shall never live to finish
that poem.” :
““Nonsense,” said I, “yon will live
to write volumes of such stuff.” ]
“A feeling has suddenly came over
me,”" continued the Géneral solemnly,
“which is more startiing than a
prophecy, that I shall be killed in to.
morrow’s fight.

*As I spoke to you, I saw the green
hills of the Ohio as if I stood among
them. Theybegan to recede from me

% n aweird way, and as they disappear-

ed the conviction flashed through me
like the lightning’s shock that I would
never see them agamn.”

I rallied him for his superstition, but
the belief had become strangely im-
pressed upon his mind, and he suc-
ceeded inso far thriling me with his
own unnatural fear that I begged him
to finish his poem before heslept, that
such fine work-might not be lost to the
world.

In the small hours the General awak-
ened me from a slumberinto which I
had izllen, to read to me that beautiful
poem, which mpust Itve as long as our
literature survives, beginning—

“[ am dying, Ezypt, dying;

Ebbs the crimson life-hlood fust.”

My eyes filled with tears as he read.

He said aota word as he concluded,
but placed the mavuseript in his pock-
et and lay down to sleep.

Before dawn came the call to arms.
When I next saw poor Lytle he was
cold in death among heaps of slain.
I thought of the poem, and searching
the pocket where I had seen him put

the natural body, and to put on the
spititual body. All this has come to
me only though Jesus  Christ and the

‘Tam a free thinker, 1 the liberty
Asoften as I seek the truth—and 1 do

‘Iam a member of the Church of

it, drew it forth, and it was forwarded
among other things to his his friends—
Literary Life.
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The Road to Reform.

“The tears of the redecmed thou-
sands will water the flowers over his
grave, said Thomas Edward Murphy,
the temperance lecturer, in his address
at the recent New Farewell Hall meet-
mg

“Yes betcher life they will,” shouted
a thin, round shouldered man, who
staggered down the aisle, and leaning
hig elbows on the platform, seized the
speaker’s leg and shook it vigorousiy.
“Give us anib’n pard,” he continued,
as he steadied himself and attempled
ta removye his hat, which ‘set jauntily

ever,’ smid the gray-haired man. on the back of his head
My name 'ia:m,miﬁ' Dean, and T am{

- “Centainly, oy dear fuendy’ sad
Mrs. Murphy, graspieg his hand.
“The Lord bless him ! shouted Mr.
Francis Murphy, who sat near his son.
The audience cheered.  Murphy,
father and-son, seized the shaky man
by the collar and pulled kim onto the
rostrum. With trembling hands he
signed the pledge. . A riibon was tied
in the button.hole of his beer stained
coat, and with a Murphy on each side
of him he was wheeled out. One
leg of hiis pants was stuck in the boot-
top; the buttons of his vest were in
the wrong holes ; his shirt front looked
like a crash towel, and the bow of his
necktie hung over his -shoulders. He
cleared his throat.

“I'm er travelin® man,” said he with
an impressive jerk of his head. “I'm
Zer greates' traveiin’ man in zén worl’.?
The audience laughed. The elder
Murphy said *'sh “1 dun’t live
in Chicager,” he continued. I gisl

FISE
cum ’ere. T've got enuf. Yer .-'.-:n;,.cis
hat (holding up a very dilapidated
specimen?)  Taint mine, Mine's
sthole. Stohle while I wuz erslecp in
er alley. Saloon-keeper on zer levee
gim'e zis un. Don't drink—nun uv
yer. Whisky stheals yer brains; stheals
yer money ; stheals ver frens ; uner-
stah? Zer'snuthin init. Yer sphen
two nuner dollersh on ¢r bum, an’

neyer git cent back,
VEr go Inier some

ver two huner do

When yer broke
n wher versphen
, an’ ask ferer

irmk an® g1t kicked t—iiic—uner-
stan? D'msick. I'm sick uv whisky
an' Chacager.”
*Chicago 1s a good city,” interrupt-
- 1 ‘\i.- I.r' .n-‘
i the shaky

A ort Yoo
er g1t arunk

Amid sreat ap: 1 the audi-
ence the shaky n was led from the
rostrum with the déclaration on his part
and the hope irom Murphy, that he
would never drink ag
“/® his old tricks,” said 2 man near
the door, who had been watching the
proceedings.

*What do jou mean
companion.

“\Why,” contiaued the first speaker,
“‘that convert 15 old Jim the most no-
torious drunkard of Pittsburgh. He is
a tramp printer, and at one time was
quite a rapidicompositor.  Fe never
fails to attend a temperance meeting
when in his neighborhood. He al-
ways promises to reform; makes a
speech, borrows a small sum from the
men who have charge of the meeting
and celebrates hisretformation by go-
ing on'a new Spree with the money
thus received. He'll work all the tem-
erance gatherings in Chicago and have
a prolonged druvk"—Tke Clicazo
.14"571'5.

asked his

Farmers Wake Up.

(Pouliry Montlily.)

It is a singular fact that so few of
our American farmers are inclined to
give thoroughbired poultry a share of
their attention. The poultry and agrr.
cultural press are Joing much to in-
fluence them to look mare sharply to
their individual mterests.  Farmers as
a rule are slow to heed timely sugges-
tions, and slower to abandon old
usages and methods in breeding, car-
ing and managing domestic live stock.
Among those who breed prime fowls,
the farming class is theonly onesoppose
them, because they have not given the
subject that degree of attention which
they have bestowed upon other branch-
s of their vocation. True, they have
advanced one step forward m poultry
culture by the force of public opmion.
The fiocks now seen around the home-
steads have lost most of their ancient
characteristics. The dunghill, how-
ever, crops out among their Asiatic
crosses, and their roosting places are
not much improved, for they still re-
tain many of those miserable fixtures,
ridiculously called hen houses.
Farmers, generaily speaking, are an
industrious and hard working class.
Most all have commenced farming and
raising stock with very lirtie cash cap-
ital. One, two and sometimes three
years pass by without making much on
some of their young stock.. And if
they dorealize a snug sum at once
from thewr cattie, horses. sheep or
swine, just think of the ume, labor and
outiay and interest on their cashvalue,
We know on a farm a bushel of grain
will feed a hen a year, and we know it
does not cost the farmer over fifty
cents. Any of our modern improved
breeds will lay ten dozen eggs during
the year and these at twelve and a. half
cents per dozen giver a profit of seven-
ty-five ceats without calculating her
own worth and that of a brood of

chickens, besides a bushel of valuable
manure.
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